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WHAT 
KIND OF 
STORIES 

are you 

GOING TO 
TELL US 

THIS TIME, 
UNCLE 
CHARLIE? 



TELL 
US ONE 

LIKE 
ROBIN 

HOOD! 



PLEASE 
MAKE ONE 
VERV 

ROMANTIC! 



I DON'T 

CARE WHAT 

THEY'RE ABOUT 

AS LONO AS 

YOU START 
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£Jf you wett Ginger Jfcachy, Jokey 
Slotu/or Ijakljakety in the castle on 

flu' hill amid rolling vinfyar.it; and 
fields of softly sukxyxnautheai, and 
you mould this day T>eTree to play 
ihe who\e day through, u*mldn't 
your throat tuarit fo burst forth 



| 



with a long scream of Joy? But, 
noi if you uiere Jbter Jps+cr. Oo 
Peier, the roypl baker, it is Just 
another day for unsntnej-T tuishinq 
for excitement and glory. 5 tut 1 1 "fell you 
about Jfcterfc desire, and hotu he found 
"it for an exciting, but brief lime... 



(UNCLE) CBARLJE BIRO 



blast king grouse for 
luring mv court jester 
away with a pew extra 

pieces of gold in salary! 
i haven't had a good 

LAUGH Ifsj A WEEK.' FIND 
ME ANOTHER JESTER, 
WBCVIC! AT ONCE.' 



UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 



YES, YOUR 
MAJESTY! 

YE5, SIR i 
RIGHT . 

AWAY! 



BLESS MY 
SOULi WHERE 
CAN t FIND 

ONE? 





I'M StCK OF THIS BAKERY.' 
THERE'S NO DIGNITY IN THIS 
JOB. WHOEVER GAVE A 
FEAST IN HONOR OF A 
COOKIE MAKER? I WISH 
I HAD THE COURAGE TO 
GO IN AND TELL KING 
ROLLY HOW I FEEL J 




1 WON'T BOTHER 
HIM! HE'S TOO BUSY 
WITH AFFAIRS OF 
STATE i STOP PUSHING 

ME, YAK YAKETYi 




STOP IX PETER! I'LL CHOKB 
FROM LAUGHING! VOl/RE 
SOME DUELIST! HO! HO! 
HA, HA, HA! HO. HO I 
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NOT ONLY THAT, KING 
ROLLY, BUT I COULD BE 
A DIPLOMAT! I HAVE 

QUITE A FLAIR FOR 
PRETTy PHRASES AND 
WITTY SAYINGS! MY FRIENDS 
HAVE TOLD ME THAT I 
COULD TALK ANYONE 
INTO ANYTHING i 



BLESS MY SOUL i THIS GETS 
BETTER AND BETTER! WEEVIL, 



FETCH FINCHLEY, AAY CHIEF 
AMBASSADOR! I'LL GIVE 
YOU A CHANCE, PESTER 1 
IF YOU CAN TALK RNJCHLEY 
INTO TAKING YOUR JOB 
IN THE BAKERY, YOU 
CAN HAVE THE 
POSITION! 



I AM PRIVILEGED TO OFFER YOU A MOST 
PRIZED POSITION, A^Y DEAR FINCHLEY-A 
JOB THAT MANY MEN HAVE FOUGHT AND 
DIED TO OBTAIN-THAT OF ROYAL BAKER J 
THINK OF THE SPIRITUAL JOYS OF 
BAKING A GOOD CAKE, 
AND 9EST OF ALL, / t SAY... 

YOU CAN CAT ALL / By JOVE, IS 

YOU WANT! ^ TH6 BOY 

OAFT? 
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SIR FINCHLEY MUST 

NOT LIKE CAKE, BUT I WELL 

HAVE NOT DEMONSTRATED 
MY SKILL A5 AN ARCHER, 

KING ROLLYJ POINT OUT 

ANY TARGET, AND I / 

SHALL PIERCE IT 

WITH THIS ARROW! 



I'M THE 
CHIEF 
AMBAS- 
SADOR.' 
CAN | I'LL STAND 
NO MORE 

of rri 
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GET HIM 
OUT OF HERE 
BEFORE HE 
KILLS SOMEONE.' 
HOJ HO! HE MAY 
NOT BE ALL HE 
SAYS HE IS, BUT 
HB IS THE 



FUNNU 



WAIT, 
KING ROLLY! 
YOU HAVE 
NOT LAUGHED 

SO HARD 
SINCE YOUR 
JESTER LEFT! 
I HAVE HIS 
OLD UNIFORM 
HERE! PERHAPS 
PETER PESTER 
MIGHT PO? 
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NO, I WON'T PLAY 
THE FOOLi I WONT* 
l^.TWKNTy ©OLD 
PIECES? •OSHli 
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n is 

2RTUNJ 



FORTUMATt 
THAT YOU 
WERE ABLE 
TO PERSUADE 
TH& KWG 

ToavE you a 

MORE 
RESPONSIBLE 
JOB! HA! MA. 1 
YOU ARE 
LUCKY, 
PE7ERJ 



YAK... 
AND I... 
THINK... 
YOU. .MUST 

HAVE SEEN.. 



>OU JUST DO MOT 

REALIZE THE IMPORTANCE 

OP My NEW POSITION! 

I SHALL BE VERY CLOSE 

TO THE KING AND HtS 

VERY...PER- / COURT...VERy INTIMATE 

SUA5IVE, / WITH AFFAIRS OP STATE.' 

BESIDES, MY NEW 
SALARY IS QUADRUPLE 
MY PREVIOUS ONE! 
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gosh he really 
thought pokey 
slow was king 

rolly! lets 

GET AWAY 
PROM HERE. 1 
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OK PETER, I 
CANNOT MARRY 
A MAN WHOM I 
HAVE NEVER METi 
FIRST, LET US" GO 
TELL CAPTAIN HUGO 
LASAR! I KNOW 
HE WILL HELP 
MEi 






I HAVE A 
PLAN, BUT I 
MUST HAVE 

SOME FREE 
TIME TO MAKE 
IT WORK J 



PETER 

PESTER! THE 

KING WISHES 

TO SEE 

>OU AT 

ONCE J 



KING ROLLY WISHES 

YOU TO SE FUNNY! 

HE SAYS THAT YOU 

HAVE NOT MADE HIM 

LAUGH SINCE HE 
APPOINTED YOU 

HIS JESTER! 



I COULD IF I HAD THE 

PRIVILEGES THAT YOU 

ALLOWED >OUR FORMER 

JESTER i HE WENT TO 
RARlS FOR NEW MATERIAL, 

MET PEOPLE, AND 

LEARNED MANY STORIESJ 
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VERY WELL, 
YOU MAY GO 
TO PARIS, TDOJ 
FOR THREE 
DAYS' 
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i'd better 
be goingj 
prince henry 
must se enter- 
ing the out- 
skirts of the 
kingdom by 
now; 



EVERYTHING 
WILL WORK 
OUT FINE IF 
YOU CAN 
KEEP YAK 
YAKETY 
PROM 
OVERDOING 
IT. 1 



HUGO, POKEY AND WE 
ARC GOiUG TO MEET 
PRINCE HEM.1V NO ONE 

WILL KKJOW WHAT WE 
A£E D&NGi I 'AM 
NOT SURE WHAT WE 
ARE DOING MYSELF, 
BUT f7 WIU. 

BE rjn; 



HE MEANS... 
EVERYTHING WILL. 
BE ALL RIGHT, 

GINGER! 
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THAT IS VERY KINO 
OF YOU, SIR! I WOULD 
BE HONORED IF 
you WOULD JOIN 
ME IN A GROG 
OR TWO! 




what a coincidence that 
>ou are from gladiola— i 
am going there myself j my 
mission is a most happy one 
i am to marry the fairest 
maiden in all the kingdom, 
the princess denise! she 
16 said to 8e beauteous 
beyond comparison; 
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J l" ' i 



I AM AFRAID YOU ACE ^11 
BEING TRICKED, My 
FRIEND! HAD YOU EVER 
MET HER, I WOULD NOT 
SPEAK, BUT I MU5T 
WARN YOU THAT HER 
UNCLE HAS BEEN TRYING 
TD MARRY HER OFP FOR 
YEARS! PR\NC£GS DENISE 
15 THE HOMELIEST GIRL 
IN THE ENTIRE 
* KIKiGOOAM 

i'. 1 



«*?*; 
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WHY, I. ..I 
DON'T UNDER- 
STAND! HER 
UNCLE SENT 

US THIS 

DRAWING! 

SHE APPEARS 

MOST 

LOVELY! 



I DO NOT WISH TO INFLUENCE 
YOU, PRINCE HENRY, BUT 
THAT PICTURE HAS BEEN 
;AHEMi SLIGHTLY EXAGER- 
ATED! IF THE PRINCESS 
LOOKED LIKE THAT PICTURE, 
YOU WOULD BE FORTU- 
NATE INDEED, BUT I 
AM AFRAID THAT SHE 
OOES NOT' 
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YOU HAVE 

alarmed aae 
greatly, sir hugo! 
perhaps i have 
been hasty! if 
there was only 
some way that i 
could see her 
Before the 
marriage.... 



I CAN HELP 

YOU, PRINCE 
HENRY! SHE 
WILL BE INI 
HER PRIVATE 
GARDEN NOW' 
I COULD 
TAKE you 
THERE! FINISH 
yOUtZ ALE, AND 
WE WILL 

GOJ 



YOU 

HEARD 

HIM! 

YAK! 

LET'S 

GO! 
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PSiNC£HENSV,MYUVE* t THOUGHT 
yOU WOULD NEVER COME! LOr*j 
HAVE I WAITED yCKM WARM EM- 
BRACE! I HAVE DREAMED OP YOU 
THROUGH THE LONG NIGHTS! 
CCV\E TO ME, HENRY! CRUSH 
ME IN YOUR ARMS J 



XX, 
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BUT...I...ER...8UT 
PRiNGESSlWEHAVE 
HARDLY MET! 



HOLO ME TO "OUR MANLY 
CHEST MY 8ELOVEDJ COM£ 
S'T WITH ME ON YONDER 
BENCH AND WHISPER 
SWEET NOTHINGS IN MY 
EAR! IF YOU ARE SWEET 
AND KJND, X MAY LET 
>OU Ki5» MEl 
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DEAREST, ARE YOU 
LEAVING ME? WE HAVE 
ONLY JUST MET, MY 
LOVED ONE ! I CANNOT 
SEAR TO LOSE M3W-DO 
NOT GO'. I BEG OF 
you! DO YOU NOT 
LOVE ME, HENRY? 
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I...ER...CM 
NOT SURE WE ARE MEANT 
' FOR EACH OTHER, 
PRINCESS! PERHAPS WE 
SHOULD THINK THIS OVER... 
WE DO NOT WANT TO RUSH. 
INTO ANYTHING! PERHAPS 
WE SHALL -,UGH? 
MEET AGAIN! 



*jnearuuhi!e/in*ide the palacev... 
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HIS *\ WELCOME, 
EMINENCE, \ MY BOY! AAY 
PRINCE \ COURT WILL BE 

HENRY, OP J JOYED 7D HEAR 
MARfTANA! / OP YOUR 

ARRIVAL! 



V 



MY DISGUISE 
HAS FOOLED 
THEM ALL 
SO PAR' 
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THANK YOU KING 
ROLLY! SO YOUR BRO- 
THER OUTSMARTED MX/ 

AND STOLE YOUR 
JESTER! I'VE HEARD 
A LOT ABOUT XXJR 
NEW ONE,THOUGH- 
HE« SUPPOSED TO 
B£ EVEN BETTER! 
WHAT DO YOU 
PAY HIM? 



NERVY LAD, I MUST SAY! 
I'D BETTER MAKE THE 
PIGURE HIGH! 



I PAY HIM 250 GOLD 
PIECE5 A WEEK, AND HE'S 
WORTH EVERY BIT OF IT! 
CONFIDENTIALLY, I WAS TRY- 
ING TO THINK OF SOME EX- 
CUSE TO FIRE MY OTHER 
JESTER.ANYWAY! 



HMM, YOUR CASTLE LOOKS A 
LITTLE RUNDOWN! I'M AFRAID YOU 
AREN'T STRICT ENOUGH WITH 
•yOUR STAFF! I'LL CHANGE ALL THAT, 
OP COURSE! ANOTHER THING, ROLLY, 

I DON'T FEEL THAT YOUR PEOPLE 
HAVE SHOWN ME THE PROPER 
RESPECT! TRUE, THEY DO NOT 
KNOW ME YET, BUT THEY SHOULD 
RECOGNIZE MY REGAL BEARING 
AND GIVE ME THE HONOR 
IT DESERVES! 



WHY, UH, I 
AM SORRY 
TO HEAR 
THAT, PRINCE 
HENRY! I 
SHALL CER- 
TAINLY 
SEE THAT 
>OU ARE 
TREATED AS 
>OU DESERVE 
FROM 
NOW ON! 
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I SAX KING ROLLY DO 
yOU REALIZE THAT 
THERE IS OUST ON YOUR 
THRONE? UNFORGIVABLE! 
THINGS WILL CERTAINLY 
BE RUN DIFFERENTLY 
AFTER I HAVE 
MARRIED DENISEi 




IF I SEE YOUR 
FACE AROUND 
HERE AGAIN, I'LL 
SET THE DOGS 
ON YOU! I SHOULD 
DECLARE WAR 
ON YOUR 
COUNTRYi 



WHAT 
CAUSED 
ALL THAT 
SHOUTING, 
UNCLE 
ROLLY? 
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H...HELLO,- 
DENISE, THAT 
WAS...ER...PRINCE 
HENRY, CVE...UH... 
DECIDED THAT YOU 
SHOULDN'T BE FORCED 
TO MARRY HIM 
AFTER ALL2 
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PETER! I 

DON'T KNOW 

HOW YOU DID 

IT, BUT MY 
MARRIAGE TO 
PRINCE HENRY HAS 
BEEN CALLED OFF! 
I SHALL BE 
FOREVER IN 
>CUR DEBT! 



I GUESS 
I CAN GO 
IN NOW AND 
TELL HIM 
THAT I'VE 
RETURNED 
FROM 
PARIS J 






AW, 

DENISE... 



I'M GLAD TO SEE THAT 
>OU ARE BACK FROM PARIS, 
PETER! WELL, DID \OU FIND 
ANY NEW JOKES? I CER- 
TAINLY HOPE SO— I'M IN 
THE MOOD FOR 
A GOOD LAUGH! 
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WH>J I...ER... 
CERTAINLY DID 
PICK UP A LOT, 
yOUR MAJESTY! 
YES, tNOEEDl IT 
WAS SURELY A 
WORTHWHILE 
TRIP! 
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LANGUAGE? WHy UM- 
NO. .. NOT ALL ALLJ THEY 

ALL SPOKE VERY 
CLEARLY! AND THEY 
TREATED ME. LIKE A 
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I GUESS YOU HAD AN 
OPPORTUNITY, TO SEE 
A GOOD MANY 5IGHTS 
WHILE YOU WERE 
THERE! HOW DID 
>OU LIKE THE 
COLISEUM... AND 
THE PYRAMIDS? 



COLISEUM? WHY, 
UH...I BELIEVE * 
IT WAS CLOSED 
FOR REPAIRS I 
BUT I SAW THE 
PYRAMIDS ALL 
RIGHT-AND THEY 
CAN CERTAINLY... 
UH...RUN FAST! 
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THAT PROVES IT! you 
WEREN'T THERE AT ALL! 
WAIT A MINUTE! IT'S BECOM- 
ING VERY CLEAR! I THOUGHT 
THAT \MDICE SOUNDED 
FAMILIAR- THAT WAS WU, 
POSING AS PRINCE HENRY! 
WHAT HAPPENED TO 
PRINCE HENRY? 



UH...I TOLD HIM 
THAT WE WERE 
HAVING A SMALL- 
POX EPIDEMIC 
AND EVERYONE 
WAS DYING LIKE 
FLIES! HE TURNED 
AW3UND AND 
RAN FOR. 
HOME! 
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I WILL HAVE • 
>OU THROWN IN 
IRONS! DO >OU 
REALIZE WHAT >OU 
HAVE DONE? THE 
KING OF MARITANJA 
WILL THINK I DID 
THIS ON PURPOSE! 

you. ..you.,. 



WAIT, UNCLE ROLLY! 
I ASKED PETER TO 
DO IT! M3U WOULDN'T 
REALLY WANT ME 
TO MARRY A MAN 
I'D NEVER MET- 
>OU'R£ TOO GOOD 
AND KIND TO DO 
A CRUEL THING 
LIKE THAT! 
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YAK YAKETY 
MEANS... IT 
WAS... FUN... 
PRINCESS... 
DENIZE... 
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j*\shii\ closely 
To my Idle of 
a young orphan 
"girl, whose 
courage ana 
patience bwujKt 
her Hw greatest 
nemard a girl , 

in -those olden 
"limes could 
receive... 

(UNCLEKHARLIE 

BIRO 
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YOUR HONOR, 
I AM THE ONLY 
LIVING KIN OP THIS 
ORPHAN GIRL WHO 
5TAND5 BEFORE YOU! 
I PEEL IT IS AAY DUTY 
AS HER SECOND 
COUSIN TO ACCEPT 
THE GUARDIANSHIP OF 

HER UNTIL SHE IS 
OLD ENOUGH TO TAKE 
OVER THE OPERATING 
OF THE INN SHE IN- 
HERITED FRCWV HER 
POOR, OLD FATHER. 1 
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WHAT DO 
YOU THINK, 
CHILD? IS THIS 
AGREEABLE? 
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OW,yE5, \ 


THEN/ HE 


COUSIN OTTO } 


y SHALL BE 


IS SO KIND 


\ youR 


TO OFFER TO 


I GUARD 1 AW! 


HELP ME! 


I WILL 


EXCEPT FOR 


/ SIGN THE 


MIM t HAVE 


/ PAPERS 


NJO BLOOD > 


AT 


RELATION! J / 


,ONCE I 



UNCLE CHAR l E'S FABLES 

I SCARCELY KNOw\ 
HOW TO THANK 



MDU FOR BEING SO 
KIND TO ME, 
COUSIN OTTO! 
PLEASE LEND 
ME >OUR 
HAND! 



GET DOWN 
YOURSELF! 
AND CARRY 
My BAGS IN J 
NOW THAT I'M 
MDUR GUARDIAN, 
you WILL 
EARN VOUR 
KEEP! 
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NOW! SET THOSE BAGS 
IN THE CORNER AND 
BUILD A FIRE IN THE 
STOVE ! I WISH YOU TO 
PREPARE MY SUPPER AT 
ONCE! AFTER yOU FINISH 
>OU CAN WASH MY 
SHIRTS AND SCRUB 
THE FLOORS I 




AYE, OTTO SCORPI IS INDEED A SHARP 
LAD! HE'S SET HIMSELF UPAS GUARDIAN 
OF THAT GIRL COUSIN OF HIS WHO 

INHERITED THE 
THEN LET US BE / DAPPLED HORSE 
OFF TO CONGRATU- / INN AND NOW- 

LATE HIM AND I HO.HO-HESALL 

ORINk A B'T OF X BUT TAKEN 

H IS GROG I -*d • V IT OVER ! 




HUSH! 
WE WILL 
TALK OF 

THAT 

LATER I I 

THINK LUCK 

WILL CHANGE 

NOW THAT I 

HAVE THIS 

INN I 




TTlcanmhile, aL the palace of 

Oixng XicharcL. 



PWILLIP. MY SON. I CANNOT 
TEU-">OU HOW WAPPYI AM 
THAT TOMORBDW MXJ WILL 
MARRY "THE MIR ALTHEA,THE 
n4UGHT6ft OF MY DEAREST 
FRIEND, THE DUKE OF ELWOOD! 
THOUGH >OU HAVE NEVER S££H 
HER- 1 ASSURE YOU SHE IS 
BOTH RICH AND 
BEAUTIFUL! 



t CAN 
SCARCELY WAIT 
TO BEHOLD 

HER FAIR 

face! indeed i 
Plan to leave 

WITHIN 
THE HOUR! 



>OUR ROYAL HIGHNESS/ MV 
MEN WHO ARE TO GUARD 
>OU, WILL NOT BE READY TO 
LEAVE FOR ANOTHER HOURl 
I KNOW VOU ARE IMPATIENT, 
BUT FEAR NOT, WE WILL 
HAVE AMPLE TIME TO REACH 
THE DUKE'S CASTLE 
BEFORE MORNING! 



I CANNOT 
WAIT! I AM 
TOO R6STLESS- 
TOO EAGER TO 

BE OFF J I 

SHALL GO ON 

AHEAD 

OF YOU! 



/ 
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SO ? I SHALL STOP 
AT INNS ALONG THE 
WAY TO REST! IF you 
DO NOT CATCH UP WITH 
ME, I SHALL SEE YOU 
AT THE CASTLE OF 
ALTHEA'S FATHER! 




'TIS LATE AND I AM 
INDEED WEARY! "THE 
DAPPLED HORSE INN -J 

THIS. LOOKS -LIKE A 
LIKELY PLACE TO STOP 

AND REST A BIT) 





FETCH ME SOME 
HEART FARE, A 
GOOD THICK STEAK, 
SOME MUTTON 

PIE AND WHILE I 
WAIT, A TANKARD 
OF ALE! 




STRANCE... 
1 FE6L SO 
TIRED..-MY 
EYES GROW 
HEAVY,-. 
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AT LAST THE 
DRUG HAS HIM 
UNCONSCIOUS! 
CARRY HIM IN- 
TO THE DUNGEON 
BELOW! I CAN- 
NOT TRUST THAT 
STUPID GIRL TO 
KEEP SILENT SO 
WE CANNOT LET 
HER SEE US 
ROB HIM! 





COUSIN, WHERE 
IS THE FINE GENTLE- 
MAN? WHY LOOK, 
HE HAS SCARCELY 
TOUCHED HIS FOOD! 

HE LIES' HI5 
HORSE IS STILL IN 
THE STABLE! I 
DO NOT TRUST 
OTTO OR HI5 
FRIENDS! 



HE COULD 
NOT STAY! 
HE HAD 
TO LEAVE 
UNEXPEC- 
TEDLY! 
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HERE! TAKE THESE 
CRUSTS OF BREAD! THERE 

IS LITTLE I CAN DO 
FOR yOU ! MY WICKED 
COUSIN KEEP5 ME ALMOST 
AS A SLAVE, BUT I 
SHALL TRy TO HELP X*J 

escape! now i must 
try to help >ou 

escape; 
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THANK XXJ/ 
DEAR GIRL! IT 
HEARTENS ME TO 
KNOW I HAVE 
AN ALLY! 



-i». 



I MUST FIND A WAY TO 
SAVE HIM! HOW HANDSOME 
AND GENTLE HE IS! WHAT 
HAPPINESS 1 MIGHT HAVE 
IF HE WERE TO LOVE ME 
AS I LOVE HIM! 





I AM SEEKING THE 
PRINCE! HE IS AS 
TALL AS I, BUT 8LONO- 

A HANDSOME, WELL- 
KNIT LAD! HAS H^ 
STOPPED HERE FOR 
FOOO AND REST? 




P.. .PRINCE?? I...1 
WHY, NOl NO, INDEED ! 
NO TRAVELERS. HAVE 
STOPPED AT ALL TO- 
NIGHT! THE ONLY 
PATRONS AT THE INN 
ARE MEN FROM THE 
NEARBY VILLAGE! 




wait! 

SIRE! I 
HEARD THEE 
ASK IF ANY- 
ONE HAD 
- STOPPED 
HERE 
TONIGHT 
AND... 



SILENCE! PAY 
NO ATTENTION TO 
HER, M' LORD! 

SHE* REFERS TO 
AKJ OLD COBBLER 

WHO STOPPED 
HERE TO WATER 
HORSE i 
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GET IN THERE, VOU 
MEDDLESOME BRATl 
A PRINCE IS HE! NOW 
I SHALL HAVE TO DO 
AWAY WITH HIM! WE CAW- 
WOT GET RAN5CMA FROM THE 
KINGl T SHALL ATTEND 
TO >OU AFTER I HAVE 
FINISHED OFF THAT 
LAD IN THE 
DUNGEON ! 
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SIRE! MY WICKED COUSIN, \ I KNEW >OUR COUSIN 
OTTO, HAS THE PRINCE \ WAS LYING J SHOW 

LOCKED IN A DUNGEON UNOER ME THIS DUNGEON! 

THE INN! ALAS, I FEAR 




*~ — HM KJk 


MY >J ±% iL 


MORSE \ MjM ^ 


rsKJ EASILY \ SBWFlt m 


in rurM / UKWL M 






UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 




HERE' I 
FETCHED 

youR 

HORSE 
FROM 
.THE 

STABLE... 



'TIS SHE THAT VOU 
OWE HXJR LIFE TO, 
PHILLIP! HAD SHE 
NOT TOLD ME 
WHERE TO FIND 
you I WOULD 
HAVE COME 





PHILLIP! WELCOME! 
WE FEARED YOU 
WOULD BE LATE! 

ALL IS IN 
READINESS FOR 
THE WEDDING! 



IT WILL HAVE 
TO WAIT! I 
HAVE COME 
FOR MV GUARDS! 
I MUST FIRST 
ATTEND TO 
SOMETHING! I 
SHALL NOT 
BE LON&! 




PREPOSTEROUS! ] THE WEDDING MUST 
DID I HEAR / WAIT! HOW OAOfi 
RIGHT? / HEl THOUGH HE IS A 
PRINCE HIS MANNERS 
ARE THOSE OF 
A PEASANT! 




THERE THEY ARE ! 
THE LOT OF THEM \ 
CHARGE I 




NOl NO! SPARE MS! 

SHE 15 LOCKED IN THE 
COLD CELLAR! THE 
KEYS. -.ARE HERE... 
ON MV BELT! 
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WHO ARE YOU, 
>OU FILTHY CREATURE! 
HOW DARE YOU TRES- 
PASS HERE ON MY 
WEDDING DAY! GO 
BEFORE I HAVE >OU 
THROWN OUT! 



HE DOES NOT 
LOVE ME! YES, 
I MUST GOl I 
CANNOT BEAR 
TO WATCH HIS • 
WEDDING! I CARE 
NOT WHAT 
HAPPENS TO 
ME NOW.' 





WWAT? HOW DARE 
>OU! SHE 15 WORTH 
A DOZEN OF >OUi WHY 
YOU ARE NOT BEAUTIFUL! 
>OU'RE MEAN AND 
SPITEFUL! NOW PRlSCILLA 
HAS ALSO SAVED 
ME FROM 
MARWV'NG XXJJ 



WHAT? 

HOW 



'\ 



>OU! 



iM 



HOW COULD I 
HAVE, BEEN SO BLIND 
AS NOT TO HAVE ) 

SEEN IN A MOMENT ) 
THAT SHE IS THE / 
ONLY OWE IN THE J 
WORLD FOR ME ' 



STOP I WAIT, 

PRlSCILLA! IT 

IS I, PHILLIP. 1 



€ 



PRlSCILLA, CABLING, IT 

IS YOU THAT I WANT 

FOR MY BR/DEi FOR 

VOU ARE A REAL 

PRINCESS! SAY 

•yOU WILL 
N. MAKkV Mfc! 






s 



JP 



.;?- 



*n^ 



PHILLIP! OH, 
PHILLIP, MY 
BELOVED! I 
DREAMED THIS 
MIGHT HAPPEN 
BUT I NEVER 
1HOUGH7 MY 
DREAM COULD 
COME TRUE! 



7^ 



40TI 



- ~>t 



\ 



■N 



find 

J\ntl so +H*y wort married and 
lived happily ever after... 
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LAUGH 

ip you WILL, 

>OUR MAJESTy I 
I SMALL yET 
WIN THE WAGER! 
SEE IF I 
DON'T I 



U 






i 



i 



FATHER. 1 

WHAT IS 
THE EXPLANA- 
TION OP THIS 

FOOLISH- 
NESS? 






[X> 



■ ■ 






AH... HA. .HA. HA J 

COME AND WATCH, PRINCESS! 
X HAVE WAGERED THIS 
SERVANT A SACK OF GOLD 
AGAINST THIS" AAONTH5 WAGES 
HE CANNOT STAND ON 
HIS HEAD TWO HOURS! 



s+ 



>«BC*. 
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< Wo\ tvery durina once»upon*a-t*une 

was a king's lite always £a$y. 
'Cttiough many ruled their people 
urisely, some had difficulty ruling 
Themselves, Pqr two of a king's 
subjects would dare correct mm, 
much less scold him. THy S+ory 
nbou-t an uniuisc king bed ins 
"once upon a time lona before 
soda pops, comic books and 
idents.*/ 



presu 



(UNCLE) CHARLIE BIRO 






GOOONE5S! WILL 
X>U EVER STOP THAT 
SILLY SETTING? 
I'LL PUSH THAT 
OROLIO OVER I 



...:■' 



./. 



SILENCE, 
PRINCESS! 



* 4 



> % 



BETTER 

LUCK NEXT 

TIME, yOUR 

MAJESTY! 



THERE I XXJ 
SEE! >OU LOST 
AGAIN i AND DO 

you realize you 

ARE DUE AT A 
KNIGHTING CERE- 
MONY IN TWENTY 
MINUTES i 



UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 

eWnty-one minutes later... 



GADZOOKS, 
DAUGHTER! STOP 
NAGGING! 
I'LL WAGER *>OU 
My CRDWN AGAINST 

yOUR DOWRY 
THAT I'LL MAKE 
IT IN TIME! 



...NEXT..THE 
PRIDE OF THE 
KINGDQW, THE 
GREATEST ARCHER 

IN THE REALM- 
BOLTON, THE 
BOLD J 

_ 



OH... 
WHAT A 
HAND- 
SOME 
>OUTH! 




COME HERE, 
BRAVE BOLTON 1 
I HAVE HEARD 

NAUGHT BUT 

PRAISE FOR 
VOUR TALENT 
WITH THE 
LONG BOW* 



* ■ 
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P* *- 



\c. 



\> 



Y*n* 



r&ri! 
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BE PORE WE PROCEED, 
WOULD you CARE TO IN- 
DULGE IN A LITTLE WAGER? 

IP >OU CAN SHOOT THE 
HAT OFF YOUR GUARD WITH 
*AN ARROW AT TEN PACES, I 
WILL DOUBLE MY GRANT 

rAld NHJR KNIGHTHOOD! 



FATHER I >OU \ 
ARE GOING TOO \ 
FAR! YOU ARE 
MAKING LIGHT J 
OP ANOTHER < 
MAN'S LIPE POR 
THE SAKE OP A POOL- 
ISH WAGER! WHAT IP 
HE SHOULD MISS? 



•you ARE 

RIGHT, MY 
CHILD! r 
OVER- 
LOOKED 
THAT POINT! 
90LTON! 
WAIT! 




NEVER 
LET IT BE 
SAID "HHAT 
I UNNECES- 
SARILY 
CISKED THE 

c f OF 
ANOTHER ! 
NOW BOLTON. 
SHOOT! 



PRITHEE, DEAR 

KNIGHT, LET -YOUR 

AIM BE TRUE! MY 

FATHER, THOUGH 

FOOLHARDY, IS A 

KIND MAN AND A 

GOOD RULER! 



F^EAR NOT, 

FAIR 
PRINCESS ! 





DID VOU NOT CON- 
SIDER THAT YOU 
WOULD HAVE LOST 
EITHER WAY? AS 
IT IS, you HAD TO 
DOU6LC BOLTON'S 
AWARD AND BESTOW, 
A DUKEDOM 
ON HIM! 




UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 




-Cater, as Sir Bolton walks 
post flu* palace mall... 



ME THOUGHT 
I VlEARD >OU 

CR"X/NG, FAIR 
PRINCESS.' IS 
THERE ANYTHING 
I CAN DO? 




NA^ I FEEL 

NOBODY CAN HELP! 

ITS MY FATHER'S 
CONSTANT SETTING! 

THE KINGDOM 19 
GONG TD RACK AND 
RUIN! SOON THE 
ROYAL TREASURY 
WILL BE BANKRUPT 
AND THE KINGDOM 
WILL COLLAPSE! 



PRINCESS 
DIANE, IT 
GRIEVES 
ME SORELV 
TO SEE 
>OU UN- 
HAPPY! 
I'VE LOVED 

>OU EVER 
S'NCE I 
FIRST B£ 




DEAR DIANE, MY 
THOUGHTS ARE WITH 
YOU CONSTANTLY! 
DARE I HOPE 
SOME DAY TO HAVE 
MDU FOR MY 
SR'DE? 



oh, yes! yes, 

SIR BOLTON! I 
WILL INDEED MARRY 

YOU! BUT FIRST 
WE MUST DO SOME- 
THING ABOUT MY 
FATHER! I CANNOT 
MARRY UNTIL 
THEN! 




YOUR FATHER'S FATA! 
HABIT WILL NEVER BE BROKEN 
UNTIL HE WAS LEARNED TO 
WANT! WITH YOUR HELP I THINK 
I CAN CURE Hl/Ai BE PATIENT! 
t SHALL SUCCEED AND RETURN 
TO CLAIM YOU BY THE 
NEXT FULL WON\ 
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I AM SIR BOLTONJ/S 


OH! HOW 


BELOVED! IP y&J 


VCLEVER! 


DID NOT RECOG- 


\I WILL 


NIZE ME THEN ALL 


1 SPEAK 


IS WELL! NOW 


TO 


LISTEN TO MY 


/ FATHER 


PLAN...8UZZ...BUZ. 


f AT 


8UZ...BUZZ... j\ 


ONCE! 




FATHER, A RUMOR 
IS SPREADING 
THROUGH THE KING- 
DOM THAT KING 

TRELIS, FRCVNA THE 
LANDS TO THE WEST 

HAS COME LADEN 
WITH WEALTH AND 
WISHES TO SEE YOU 
ANDMAKEAWAGERi 



indeed; 

AND HE 
HAS GREAT 
WEALTH TO 
WAGER? HM ( 
WHAT 
SHALL I 
SET AS A 
WAGER? 






• ■ 






JsZl 



- 1 



. 









SIR BOLTON, ALL HAS 
GONE AS VOU PLANNED! 

THE WHOLE KINGDOM 
IS BUZZING WITH THE 
5TORY OF A KING TRELIS 
WHO HAS AUDIENCE WITH 
THE KING TOMORROW AMD 

IS GO\NG TO WAGER 
A FORTUNE! 



A FORTUNE OF 
GOLD- PAINTED 
ROCKS! I HOPE 
MY PLAN WILL 
WORK! WE WILL 
SOON KNOW! 




HIS ROYAL 
HIGHNESS, 
KING 
TRELIS OF 
WESTLANDiA! 



WHAT 
HAVE M3U 
THERE? 
LET ME 
SEE! . 





UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 



MY KINGDOM! AYE, BUT WHAT 
OF MY SUBJECTS? I'VE MO 

RIGHT. TO GAMBLE THEM AWA*,. 

STILL, MY KINGDOM IS ON THE 

BRINK OP RUIN...WERE I TO WIN, 
IT WOULD BRING PROSPERITY 
TO EVERYONE! 



ARCHERY I 

THE BEST 
MAN IN 

>OUR KING- 
DOM AGAINST 

ME J 



I'LL oo m 

NAME THE 
WAGER J 



* * 



» 
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'TIS A TERRIBLE THING 
GAMBLE A KINGDOM 



SILENCE! I HAVE 
LOST WAGERS BEFORE, 
BUT THIS TIME WITH 
SIR 8OL70N AS MY MAN 
I CANNOT LOSE! I 
SHALL USE THE GOLD 
TO BUY BACK ALL THE 
LANDS I HAVE LOST 
IN THE PAST! 




... AND *>OU WILL REPRESENT 
ME AGAINST KING TREUS! I 
PUT ALL /AY FAITH IN >OUR 
SKILL,SO DO NOT BAIL M'EJ 
AS YOUR REWARD FOR WIN- 
NING, X WILL GIVE YOU THE 
HAND OF MY DAUGHTER. 
PRINCESS DIANE, 
IN MARRIAGE! J I WILL 

OO MY 
BEST! 




NOW LISTEN CAREFULLY, 
HECTOR I YOU WILL APPEAR 

AS TRELIS, BUT I WILL SHOOT 
FOR US BOTH! THERE ARE 

DRESSING ROCVWS PROVIDED 

BEHIND THE FIRING LINE , 
WHERE WE CAN CHANGE 
BETWEEN MY TURN AND 
KHJRS! I SHALL SHOOT 
FIRST, AS BOLTON J 



WHAT IF THE 
KING WOULD 
LEARN OF >OUR 

DECEPTION] 
AYE, I WORRY! 
Z AM BUT 
A POOR 
SERVANT! 



'» 



find so, the hour of the contest arrives f Everyone 
who can crowd the grounds is there to 
ujitnes* the match... 



i*m 
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HOLD! WAIT 

KING BARNABY1I 
HAVE WON BY 

WAGER AKJD NOW 
VOU MUfiT PAY ME! 

HEBE IS A DOCU- 
MENT GIVING ALL 
Off KXJC KMGOOM 

TO ME! ALL IT 
BECU'RES IS SOUR 
■SIGNATURE! y. 



OK FATHER, - 

NOW >ou 

SEE WHAT 
AN EVIL 
WAGERING 
IS ? VOU 

WAVE LOST 

you a 

KINGDOM ! 



h 
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ALAS... 06 

A\ERCIFUL, 

KINGTRELlSi 

DO KJOT 
HOLD ME TO 
THIS WAGER! 

Avg, will you 

SE GENEROUS 
AND WAIVE 
SOUR RIGHTS 




OF 

COURSE 
NOT! I 

won your 

KINGDOM 

AND 1 
DEMAND 

CC55ESSION! 




NOW THAT \ALA5, FATHER, 



I AM KING 
OP FORTUNIA 

IT 15 My ROVAL 

COMMAND THAT 

>OU BE FOR- 
EVER BAN/SHED 
FROM THE 

PALACE! GO! 



HOW MANY 
TIMES I 
TRIED TO 

WARN you 

but you 

WOULD NOT 

HEED ME! 

COME, LET 

US GO 







. t 
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AH, WOE ISME1 MY 
FORMER SERVANTS LAUGH 

AT ME AND WILL NpT 
EVEN SPARE ME A CRUST 

OP BREAD) WOULD THAT 
I HAD ANOTHER CHANCE' 
NEVER AGAIN WOULD I 
WAGER! BUT ALAS, I 
HAVE LEARNED MY 
LESSON TOO LATE! 



WOULD THAT I 
COULD BELIEVE 
YOU SPOKE THE 
TRUTH I IT 

VvOULD BE 
WORTH THIS 




REST HERE, 
FATHER! I WILL 
GO FOR A WALK I 
PERHAPS I CAN 
FIND SCKAE BERRIES 
AND NUTS FOR 
OUR SUPPER ! 




SIR BOLTON, 
PERHAPS WE HAVE 

SUCCEEDED IN 
CURING MY FATHER! 
TODAY. H£ WISHED 
FOR ANOTHER CHANCE 

AND VOWED HE 
WOULD NEVER AGAIN 
GAMBLE! I THINK 

HC HAS SUFFERED 
ENOUGH! 



GOOD! 
LET US 
GO AND 
SEE HIM 
"TOGETHER 




BOLTON! NEVER DID 
I BELIEVE THAT >OU COULD 

LOSE THAT MATCH! BUT 
I BEAR XX) NO ILL WILL! 
STRANGELY ENOUGH I OWE 
>OU MY THANKS! THROUGH 
■ >OU I LEARNED 




SIRE, I THINK 
THE TIME HAS 
COME TO TELL >OU 
THE TRUTH! I PRETENDED 
TO BE KING TREUS AND 
PERSUADED ^»OU TO WAGER 
>OUR KINGOOM IN ORDER 
TO TEACH YOU THE EVILS 
OF WAGERING! I SHOT 
AS BOLTON AND THEN AS 
TRELISi YOUR KINGDOVx 
IS NOT LOST! 



KS^ *& 



7 



IC THIS 
TRUE? HA, 
HA, HA, HA! 

IT WAS A 
HARD LESSON 
MDU TAUGHT 
ME BUT ONE 

I WILL NOT 
FORGET! 



AND SINCE >OU PROMISED 
SIR BOLTON MY HAND • 
IN MARRIAGE IF HE WON, 

THEN HE HAS THE 
CfGHT TO CLAIM ME ! 
FOR TWAS SIR BOLTON 
WHO TRULY WON! 




find to ihls 
very day in \h* 

kingdom of 
3ortunia not 
a single person 
has been knoum 
to make the 
most simple 
wager, for 
J(in<J Barnabyfc 
edict is still 
written into 
-the lau» of 
the realm! 
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A BIG PAY FOR 
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It is not easy to please yourself and please others, too but it can be done! 
Here's how a bright little squirrel with a problem used his imagination and 
produced such a good solution that his duties became a pleasure to himself 
and a wonderful surprise to all the squirrels in the forest! . • . 

Cyril had too many outside responsibilities to worry 
about winter food supplies. Cyril was the captain of 
the baseball team and on top of that, the best pitcher 
the squirrels had ever had. Cyril's mother kept after 
•him to gather nuts and bring them home for the win- 
ter's supply but baseball was much more important to 
Cyril. The squirrels were to play the chipmunks on 
Saturday and that was to be an important game. 

One morning" at breakfast, Mother Squirrel decided 
to settle the matter with Cyril once and for all. 

"Cy," she said, "you know we must have food for 
the winter- If we all don't gather it now we may run 
out of food and have nothing to eat." 
I know, Mother," answered Cyril as he stuffed his mouth full of cereal. 

'And Cy," she continued sternly, "if you can't play baseball and gather nuts 
too, I'm afraid you'll have to stop playing baseball!" • 

"Oh, Mother, no," Cyril choked on the cereal. "The most important game is 
coming up on Saturday — with the chipmunks." * 

Cyril left the table dejectedly. He knew his mbther was right, but he also knew 
it was important that he pitch for the team on Saturday. As he walked toward 
the baseball field, his bushy tail drooped, his eyes lost their sparkle and even 
his alert little ears seemed to be at half-mast. Instead of leaping from branch to 
branch all the way, he walked slowly along the ground. Lost in his thoughts he 
approached the field before he knew it and was interrupted by a yell, "Hi, Cy!" 

Cyril looked up, startled. Here were the boys waiting for him. "Hi," he mutter- 
ed and sat down dejectedly with his friends. 

* "What's the matter?" sympathetically asked one of the squirrels. 

"Well," sighed Cyril, "unless I can figure out how to gather nuts and play 
baseball at the same time, I'm going to have to give up baseball." 

"Your mother's been after you, I suppose," guessed one squirrel. 
"You're right," answered Cyril. "Say, how do you 
fellahs manage?" \ ~ 

"We all run into the same problem," answered an- 
other squirrel, waving his tail in mutual understanding. 
"I've been lucky, so far." 

"I haven't," continued another. "My mother got after 
me last night. And I haven't figured out what to do yet." 

"Maybe we could all gather nuts and not practice 
one day," suggested one squirrel eagerly. 

"Yessss," mused Cyril, "but we need every minute 
of practice, until Saturday anyway." 

The circle of squirrels looked dejected. Then another 





one piped up, "Maybe we can get up real early for a 
couple of days." 

"Yesss," agreed Cyril again. "But we can't cut our 
sleep short before this game, that's breaking training. 
Wait! I have an idea!" Ears perked up, eyes shone, as 
Cyril pieced together his idea. "First we have to talk 
to the chipmunks, then we have to get some paint and 
paper." 

The problem solved, the squirrels warmed up for 
Saturday's game. Cyril had never been- in better pitch- 
ing form. Even Stan, the black sheep of the team, 
knocked a home run. After practice they all went off 

in their separate directions. Cyril went to see the captain of the chipmunk team 
and several others went after paper and paint to distribute among the squirrels. ! 

The next morning at breakfast, Cyril was confronted by his father. "Cy f " said 
Father Squirrel gruffly, as he poured out another cup of coffee, "your mother tells 
me you haven't been gathering nuts but have been playing baseball instead." 

"Yes, Father,." answered Cyril meekly. "But, Father, just give me till Satur- 
day and I promise I'll bring home more nuts than I could gather in a week." 

"How can you gather nuts on Saturday? That's the day of the game," said 
Father Squirrel, looking very doubtfuL " "*** . 

"Please, Father," pleaded Cyril, "just^give me till Saturday." 

Before Cyril went out to baseball practice he climbed into his room in the tree 
and brought out several large posters. In good spirits today he went his usual 
way, flying from branch to branch until he scurried down onto the practice field 
All the other squirrels had brought their posters and they decided to run through 
the forest and hang them at strategic places. On rocks, on trees, on bushes, even 
at the entrances to the homes of the badgers, skunks and gophers, they hung the 
posters which read; ALL RODENT GAME, SATURDAY, SQUIRRELS VS. CHIP- 
MUNKS, 2 P. M. ADMISSION, ONE NUT. RESERVED SEATS, TWO NUTS. 

* 

Saturday came, the day of the big game, the event of the season. All the little 
animals of the forest attended. The sisters and little brothers of the squirrels and 
the chipmunks attended to the seating and collected the admission. Reserved 
seats in the overhanging branches were well filled with the older squirrels, chio- 
munks and some of the birds. 

The stimulation of the large, enthusiastic crowd drove the squirrels to victory. 
C yril was the hero of the day. Never had the crowd cheered so and never had 

Cyril pitched so well, striking out chipmunk after 
chipmunk. The final score was 12-3, the squirrel's 
victory. 

* 

Members of the two teams divided the admission 
nnts and there were so .many they all needed help to 
carry them home. Cyril's mother and father proudly 
helped their son, each carrying two baskets over- 
flowing with winter food. Mother and Father Squirrel 
marched -proudly home with the hero of the day and 
sufficient food for the long, cold winter. 

THE END 




I 



UNCLE CH ARLIE'S FABLES 

#§1 



f»/"""" ""■'""«»«( QiM 



s — 



Of 



V- 



n 






^w 



' 



. 



^ 






« 



- - 



. >>«'■ 



«j-y»^ 



F/ 



vt 



k\ 



rO 



L 






l&A 



i'?#*- 



A 1 



' 






h 



l:Z: 






L .** 



J«* 



Sf® 






c 



^ «? 



^ab combined the 
clang of steel, a 
brave young prince, 
a plea for mercy, a 
band of Fearless 
outlaws, a kingdom 
ai war, and 'Black 
Dog, the outlaw of 
ounaws, to pro- ^ 
duce the adventure 
which vou are 
about to relive... 

(UNCLE) CHARLIE BIRO 
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AYE, AND I HAVE HEARD THAT 
OUR ARMIES ARE 8EING DRIVEN 
EVEN FARTHER SACK.' |F ONLY 
STEELE'S /*EN WERE FIGHTING 
FOR US INSTEAD OF 
AGAINST U5J I WONDER 
WHAT OUR KING 
WILL DO? 
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there is bad 
news, your 
majesty.' our 
armies in the 
north have been 
defeated/ and 
are falling 
back on all 
sides.' replace- 
ments are need- 
ed desperately! 



ALL MY REMAIN- 
ING TROOPS 

ARE GUARDING 
THE KiNGDO/A 
AGAINST GREY 
STEELE.' IF WE 
COULD BUT 
CAPTURE HIM.' 
SOMETHING 
MUST BE 
DONE AT 
ONCE! 



UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 
'[Meanwhile, deep in the forest... 



DON'T KILL ALL 
THE GAME IN THE 
FOREST, BRUCE! 
SAVE ENOUGH 
FOR US TO EAT 
NEXT YEAR! 



YOU KNOW I 
WOULDN'T WANT TO 
OUTDO MY BIG BROTHER/ 
GREY.' BUT TELL >OUR 
COOKS TO BE READY, 
FOR A WILD 6C*R 
OR TWO.' 



M 
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W?s* 



St-' 



lUhik back at the castle. 



YOUR FATHER WOULD HAVE A 
WORD WITH YOU, PRINCE LANCE— 
AH... EX- 
CELLENT 




FATHER, I WAS JUST 
CCKA1NGTO SEE YOU! 
I HAVE A PLAN FOR 
YOUR OUTLAW PROBLEM! 
WHY NOT PARDON 
THEM IN EX- 
CHANGE FOR THEIR 
JOINING THE 
ARMY? 




BUT STEELE HAS 

NEVER BEEN 
ACCUSED OF 
CRUELTY AND 
MURDER! SOME- 
ONE ELSE MUST 
HAVE SLAIN MY 
UNCLE! 





Suddenly, theyouna prince sees 
a tragedy about To happen... 





UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 




I DID NOT SLAY 

YOUR UNCLE! 
YOUR FATHER'S MEN 
DROVE ME TO THIS 
FOREST! WE MUST 
STEAL TO LIVE, " 
BUT WE HAVE 
NEVER K/LLEDJ 




UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 



GO BACK TO >OJR RATHER 
AND TELL HIM THAT I AM 
/NNOCENTJ IF HE IS 
SINCERE... MY MEN AND 
I WILL BE HONORED 
TO FIGHT FOR OUR 
COUNTRY.' 




>DU WERE A 

FOOL TO LET 

HIM GO— HE 

WOULD HAVE 

BROUGHT 

A KING'S" 
RANDOM' 



SO YOU WERE THE ONE WHO 
KILLED THE KING'S BROTHER.* 
I SHOULD HANG VOU 
MYSELF" 
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VOU'RE 
NOT MAN 
ENOUGH, 

STEELEJ 



It 



I'M MAN 

ENOUGH FOR 

TH£ LIKES OF A 

COWARD LIKE 

MDU, BLACK 

DOG1 
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THAT'S NOT- 
HALF OF WHAT 
>OU DESERVE, 
BUT MY LAW 
AGAINST KILL- 
ING APPUES TO 
EVEN YOU) GET 
OUT, AND NEVER 
RETURN,-. 



I'LL GO BUT 
DONT THINK 

>OUVE 
BEATEN MEi 

ANMDNE 

EtSE WHO 

HATES THIS 

LILY- LIVER 

CAN COME 

WfTH ME-' 






.^\\ 



Prince [ance is Pounced upon n while 9 
later, ivar the edge of the Forest.. ^. 



NOT SO 
FAST, ME 
XXJNG 
6UCKOJ 



\gA 
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PIG-EYE! TAKE 
THIS MESSAGE AND 
THROW 17 OVER THE 

PALACE WALL? 



SI 



\ 
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THE KING 
W(LL BE 
READING 
IT WITHIN 
THE 
HOURJ 



s> 



■\ 
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UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 





PLEASE, GREY! 

DO AS LANCE 

SUGGESTED - 

GIVE WURSELF 

UP TO FIGHT 

WITH OUR 

ARMIES! 



I WOULD 
FIGHT IF I 
COULD, BUT 

THE KING 
WOULD NEVER 
AGREE TO 
SUCH A 

Bargain* 



I WAVE NO 
CHOICE 8UT 
TOGO TO THE 
KINJG MY- 
SELF! 



ri_ 



Z/, 








I HAVE JUST COME FROM THE 
FRONT, YOUR HIGHNESS! THE 
ENEMV HAS BROKEN THROLIG' ' 
OUR FORCES AT KHARTUM* 
PASS, AND THEy ARE 
ADVANCING RAPIDLY 
TOWARD THE CITY! 





UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 





THERE ARE \ GENTLEMEN! I 
THE ROYAL \ HAVE NO TI/AE 
GUARDS, GREY / TO EXPLAIN! >OU 
STEELE* /MUST TRUST MEi 

i have a Plan to 

5AVE yOUHG LANCE.* 
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UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 




DO NOT PEAR, BLACK DOG 1 . 

I WILL ALLOVVJ3HE KING THE 
PLEASURE OF 

AVENGING HIS 

BROTHER'S 



COfiAE WITH ME TO THE PALACE, 
BRUCE! My FATHER SHALL 
KNOW HOW YOU AND GREY 
STEELE SAVED MY LIFE! 




GREY STEELE, wi LL yOU ACCEPT MY 
FULL APOLOGIES FOR FALSELY 
ACCUSING YDU OF MURDER! 
YOU AND YOUR 



MEN ARE 
PARDONED! 



THANK you >OUR 

HIGHNESS! AND 

MAY WE SERVE OUR 
COUNTRY AGAINST 

THE 

ENEMYi 




Jirui a few weeks later, -fhr king 
heara better ncuis,.. 



WE HAVE 
JUST HEARD, 
>OUR HIGH- 
NESS! GREY 
STEELE AND 
HIS MEN 

HAVE 

ROUTED THE 

ENEMY. 1 



GREY STEELE WILL HAVE 

THE GREATEST HERD'S 
WELCOME OUR 

COUNTRY HAS 
EVER KNOWN* 






THE KiNifr SENT HIS PRIME MINISTER 50 

MILES AWAY TO GET A SiRTHOAY PRESENT 
THAT THE PRINCE ESPECIALLY WANTED! IF 
YOU BLACK IN THE DOTTED PIECES WITH 
A PENCIL, YOU'LL SEE WHAT IT IS I 




returning to the castle, the 
prime minister. loses his m*p, and 
has to find his way sack through 
unknown country without being 
caught by the robber baron. who 

15 LYIMG IN WAIT FOR Ht^l CAN 
YOU GET HIM BACK SAFELY? 




AND HERE 
ARE THE 
PRINCE'S ' 
BIRTHDAY 
PRESENTS! 
LOOK CARE- 
FULLY AND 
SEE WOW 
MANY YOU 

CAN FIND 

THAT BEGIN 
W/TH THE 
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